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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 
ES Please Order From: — 
WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





GLOLITE ELECTRIC ALTAR 


Let one of these beautiful altars 
grace the sanctuary of your home. 
By means of an electric bulb placed 
beneath the altar, the twelve can- 
dles, the tabernacle door, the cross 
and the front panel are attrac- 
tively illuminated. 

Length of altar 12 in., width 5 in.; 
height to top of statue 15 in. Ohoice of 
the following statues: Sacred Heart, 
Blessed Virgin, Little Flower, Mother of 
Grace, St. Joseph or St. Anthony. 


To wan oa an Uv. 8. $5.50 
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NIGHT GLO SACRAMENT CRUCIFIX 

Very latest design, devotional, beautiful home altar or sick call set. 
Always ready for instant use, when the priest comes for Communion 
or for Extreme Unction. It will help your boys and girls to live the 
true Christian life. You can gain many indulgences right in your home 
with this crucifix properly blessed. Has approval of Holy Mother Church. 

Made of selected wood, 14 inches high, and about nine inches wide, 
bright brass trim, with either luminous or gold plated body. A wonder- 
ful gift for the newly wed, anniversaries, First Communicants, your 
aging father or mother, or the shut-ins who need religious helps. 

PRICES: Luminous, $3.50 each, Gold, $3.75 each: delivered in 
United States proper. Satisfaction guaranteed. ORDER FROM: — 


CATHOLIC GOODS GUILD, 2025 N. 8ist. Street, Wauwatosa, Wis. 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 















——7E 


cqeeer en 


ae ements 


Premiums 


for New Subscriptions to 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For ONE New Subscription 


TWO of the Precious Scheyern Crosses — 
in answer to requests, we are again offering 
TWO Scheyern Crosses as a premium for 
ONE new subscription. Surely these little 
crosses would make excellent Christmas re- 
membrances. Many favors have been received 
through the devout use of the Scheyern Cross, 
touched to a relic of the True Cross. OR: — 


Picture of His Holiness, Pius XI — a 
beautiful likeness in photo-tone of the late, 
beloved Holy Father. Size 16x22 inches; 
ideal for framing. This would be an inspirational remembrance of the 
zealous Pope who served Holy Church so well during his pontificate. OR: — 





Medium size rosary — black on steel chain. OR: — 


Four of our beautiful lithographed Christmas Cards — exquisite in 
design and workmanship, with envelopes. OR: — 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory and St. Gertrude the Great — two interest- 
ing and helpful booklets, the first relating to the suffering souls in purgatory 
and the means to assist them; the second giving an account of the wonderful 
life of a saintly Benedictine atin. 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions 


A box of 14 artistic Christmas Cards —an assortment of cards which 
will delight you with their beauty and the true Christmas spirit which they 
portray. An ideal way of securing your supply of Greeting Folders, with 
envelopes, and at the same time of extending the influence of ‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” among your friends. OR: — 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — this exceptional child’s: prayer 
book is being offered at the beginning of the school year, with the thought 
that it would make an ideal gift for the boy or girl just starting to school, 
as well as those more advanced. Colors: blue, white or black. OR: — 


Attractive and Useful Missal — bound in black imitation leather, red 
edges, 530 pages. It contains a brief explanation of liturgical functions, 
with the liturgical calendar until 1945. It contains the most necessary 
prayers for Catholics to know, with devotions for confession and Communion, 
the Ordinary of the Mass with explanations, the Proper of the Mass for 
Sundays and feast days, etc. 


Please state premium desired. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





The Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament, a source of untold 
consolation to the poor souls in purgatory 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 





Vol. 35 November, 1939 No. 7 





A Glimpse of Heaven 





HE beautiful and inspiring feast of All Saints, so 
pervaded with the spirit of joy, transports our souls to 
the blissful realms of heaven which faith tells us lie 
beyond this valley of tears. Amid the sorrows and cares 
which oppress every human soul during its earthly pil- 
grimage, what better means is there of reviving our hope 
and stimulating our courage than to think of heaven with 

its everlasting joys? Especially now, when the world trembles in the 

grip of a new and terrible war, with untold misery and suffering follow- 
ing in its wake, and with the hope of peace seeming to recede farther 
and farther from human grasp, let us take comfort in the thought that 
after this short life of misery and suffering we shall find happiness and 
everlasting peace in our blessed home beyond the stars. Even the faint 
pictures which we can form of this glorious kingdom will raise our 
drooping spirits and will help us to persevere in faith and love, no 
matter how uncertain the future or how great the trials and sorrows 
which it may bring. 

The sister of St. Thomas Aquinas once asked her saintly brother 
to tell her what the glories of heaven might be. To this the saint made 
answer: “O dear sister, that is something which we shall never be able 
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to comprehend until we are both up there!” Even the great St. Paul, 
rapt in spirit to the third heaven, was utterly unable to describe the 
glorious vision which presented itself to his enraptured soul. He could 
only exclaim in the words of the Prophet Isaias, “Eye hath not seen, 
nor ear heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man, what things 
God hath prepared for them that love Him” (1 Cor. ii. 9). 

If one born blind were taken on a beautiful summer day to the 
top of a high mountain which afforded a view of enchanting loveliness, 
and were suddenly to receive his sight, with what indescribable astonish- 
ment and rapture would he not be seized when for the first time he 
beheld the azure face of the heavens, the glorious sunshine, the majestic 
expanses of land and water, the wondrous blending of colors in nature, 
the charm of flowers, the luxuriant verdure, the innumerable kinds 
of birds and beasts, and the immense variety of creatures which inhabit 
the earth! Of these things he had heard spoken a thousand times, but 
in the darkness of his spirit he could form only inadequate and crude 
representations. And how different he found them to be in reality from 
the images formed in his mind! And yet, this is but a faint picture of 
the wonder and astonishment, the joy and rapture which the soul will 
feel at its entrance into the heavenly Jerusalem. 


The Delights of Paradise 


“Oh, how happy I am,” we can vision the soul as exclaiming, “how 
happy to have reached such a marvelous abode! Ah, Lord, truly it 
is good to be here! O Jerusalem, holy city of God! My faith has 
not been confounded; all the great and glorious things I have heard of 
thee I find a million times more wonderful than I had pictured them.” 

Oh, how magnificent are the twelve pearls which form the twelve 
gates of the heavenly Jerusalem, and how pure and dazzling the gold 
which lines its streets! (Apoc. xxi. 21.) How precious the waters of 
that crystal stream which rejoices the city of God! (Ibid. xxii. 1.) 
What beauty adorns this celestial city, what light suffuses it! Never 
does night spread its shadows here, nor clouds darken its immortal 
brightness. And yet there is neither sun nor moon, for the Divine 
Lamb Himself illumines all with His eternal light. (Apoc. xxi. 23.) 

A deep calm encompasses this heavenly paradise, surrounding it 
like a protecting wall. Here reign silence and peace, so that its 
inhabitants may rest from their labors. The fountain of tears is forever 
dried, for God has wiped away all tears from their eyes. Here the 
stream of delights flows unceasingly. Here one longs for no possessions, 
for all desires are perfectly fulfilled. Here one fears no evil, for one 
possesses God, the Eternal Good. Here is perpetual youth; here, 
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eternal health without sickness; eternal pleasure without satiety, eternal 
peace without discord, eternal life without death. 

If the joy of paradise consisted only in this, that there is freedom 
from all evil and full enjoyment of all good, the pains and sacrifices 
offered during the soul’s lifetime to gain heaven would have been well 
justified; heaven would not have been too dearly bought. But this 
is far from constituting the full enjoyment of the celestial paradise. 
Our soul, created by God and for God, can be blessed only in God and 
with God. Already on this earth the soul has a natural yearning for 
God, which nothing else can satisfy. 

In heaven, all these ardent longings will be fully satisfied. But 
who can conceive the joy of a soul when she beholds the sacred 
humanity of Jesus Christ, glorified, surrounded by a Divine light, 
reigning on His throne of majesty, attended by millions of blessed 
spirits whose sole joy consists in being allowed to serve their Lord 
and adore Him as their God. What joy thrills her being as she beholds 
the angels and the archangels, the principalities and powers, the domi- 
nations and the highest powers of heaven, the cherubim and seraphim, 
who in the name of all creation offer to their God the homage of 
adoration! What bliss to behold the guardian angels of all mankind 
prostrate before the throne of God, offering to Him in mysterious vases 
the sweet fragrance of the prayers of the just! And oh! the wonder 
of beholding all the orders of the blessed: the apostles, arrayed in 
their shining robes of glory; the martyrs, radiant in their conquering 
strength; the doctors, illumined with the light of their clear knowl- 
edge; the virgins, resplendent in their robes of dazzling whiteness, 
bearing in their hands the lily of their unstained purity, exhaling the 
sweet perfume of chastity and singing the new canticle which no one 
else can sing; the penitents, glowing in the marvelous beauty of their 
robes washed in the Blood of the Spotless Lamb... And more beau- 
tiful by far than the most beautiful of the angels, seated upon a throne 
close to that of Jesus, she sees the majestic Queen of heaven, sharing 
with her Son the homage of the heavenly court and enhancing the joy of 
all its blessed inhabitants. The soul recognizes her as the Mother of 
God by her charming countenance, her sweet smile, her merciful look, 
by the dazzling beauty of her robe of glory, wrought of the gold of 
heavenly love and the rich jewels of her resplendent virtues. What 
bliss, what joy, to behold the Mother of God, to be with her and to 
share in her blessedness for all eternity! 

As the soul dririks in this beauteous spectacle, her ears are en- 
raptured by the celestial harmonies resounding through the courts of 
the heavenly Sion, as the multitudes of the blessed with one voice sing 
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the praises of the Divine Redeemer: “Thou, O Lord, hast redeemed 
us to God in Thy Blood, out of every tribe, and tongue, and people, 
and nation, and hast made us to our God a kingdom and priests. . . 
To Him that sitteth on the throne, and to the Lamb, benediction, and 
honor, and glory, and power, for ever and ever” (Apoc. v. 9-10, 13). 


The True Joy of Heaven, the Eternal Possession of God 


And still this is not all for the enraptured soul; for, in the Divine 
Heart of Jesus Itself she will behold, as in a wonderful mirror, the 
Godhead, the Most Holy Trinity, eternal in Its being, immortal in Its 
existence, immeasurable in Its greatness, all-wise in Its knowledge, 
almighty in Its power, inexhaustible in Its riches, infinite in Its glory 
and majesty. And in the Divine light she will understand all things — 
the depths and beauties of our holy religion, the wonders of the incar- 
nation of the Son of God and the Redemption of mankind, the beauty 
and sanctity of the Holy Catholic Church, the efficacy of the holy 
sacraments, the priceless value of virtue, and the immortality of heav- 
enly rewards. To see God, to love Him, to be loved by Him, to 
possess Him for all eternity! What words, what thoughts, what imag- 
inations can express or conceive what this shall be! 

Philip, king of Macedonia, once asked the Grecian ambassador 
to describe to him the greatness, the beauty and the splendor of 
Athens, the capital of Greece. With a few strokes the ambassador made 
a rough outline of the city and its surroundings, and then in glowing 
terms described the marvels of the city. Inadequate as was this de- 
scription, it served nevertheless to enkindle the heart of the king with 
such ardent longing that he cried out: “This city must be mine, cost 
what it may, blood or fire, sword or gold!” 

Would that the faint picture we have attempted to draw of the 
heavenly city might arouse in the hearts of all who read it so ardent 
a longing that, like King Philip, they too would cry: “This city of 
God, this kingdom of heaven, must be mine, cost what it may!”— Oh, 
it is only for a few years, perhaps only a few months, weeks or even 
days, that we must tarry in this place of exile, striving to free our 
hearts from creatures, to mortify our flesh, to lead upright and 
mortified lives, so as to gain the immeasurable eternal reward of joy 
and glory which awaits us in heaven! Let us take courage, then, and 
keep our eyes on the glorious reward which is to crown our labors 
and sufferings. For, as St. Paul says, “...the sufferings of this time 
are not worthy to be compared with the glory to come, that shall be 
revealed in us” (Rom. viii. 18). 


pope 
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Fallen Leaves 





IKE the ever-changing cycle of nature, the cycle of the 

liturgical year presents to us an ever-changing succes- 
sion of feasts in commemoration of the truths and events 
upon which our Catholic Faith is based. During this 
season of the year, we shiver in the damp, cold weather, 
our spirits chilled by the sombre appearance of nature 
all about us. So, likewise, at this time of the year the 
liturgical cycle presents to us the thought of death and of life here- 
after, and more especially it reminds us of the the torments suffered 
by the souls in purgatory, by the observance of All Souls Day. 

The belief in the existence of purgatory, with its purifying pains, 
is founded upon the inspired word of Holy Scripture itself. St. Paul 
tells us that we “shall be saved, yet so as by fire” (1 Cor. iii. 15). 
St. Augustine, one of the most eminent and enlightened of saints, com- 
mented thus on this passage: “Because it is said that they will be saved, 
the cleansing fire is regarded lightly. Even though they are saved 
by fire, many do not realize that that fire is far more penetrating and 
painful than any man has ever suffered in this life.” 

At this time of the year, we are always impressed anew by the 
falling of the leaves from the trees. The dead leaves rustle beneath 
our feet as we walk along the highway or byway, and they are picked 
up and carried by every vagrant wind that blows. Should this not 
also remind us of something? Should not the many dry leaves driven 
by the wind remind us of the suffering souls being purified in the 
pains of purgatory? The leaves have come to death on living trees, 
and have fallen to the ground, dry, powerless and faded. So likewise 
our friends and loved ones have died in the midst of the living, and 
have been removed forever from the scenes of earth. And as the rough 
winds give no rest to the dry, helpless leaves, even so the suffering 
souls, powerless amid their bitter pains, are given no rest from the 
purging flames. Never does sleep close their eyelids, to give them 
a brief surcease from their suffering. 

If we but seriously reflect upon the sufferings endured by those 
enchained within the depths of purgatory, should we so readily com- 
plain of ours? Even when we are ill and tossing upon a bed of pain, 
our sufferings cannot be compared with those of the poor sufferers 
in purgatory. If we are persecuted, slandered, blamed, brought into 
disgrace by bitter enemies, if misfortune pursues us, all this can bear 
no comparison to the bitterness of purgatory. If all such sufferings 
permit us no rest nor sleep, let us think of the poor souls. They, with 
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far greater sufferings, have less rest than we. If we are poor in this 
world’s goods, having barely enough for our sustenance, let the con- 
dition of nature in November bring the sufferings of the poor souls 
to our minds; they are far poorer than we; they have nothing by 
which to relieve their pains; they cannot help themselves in the least. 
If we often meditate upon the sufferings of the poor souls, it will help 
us to become more satisfied with our own lot in life. It will also 
induce us to try to make atonement here below for our shortcomings 
and failings, that we may shorten the time of our expiation in the 
world to come. By such meditation upon the sufferings of purgatory, 
our compassion will also be aroused for the suffering souls, and we 
shall strive to alleviate their pains by every means in our power. 


The Dark Night of Purgatory 


During the month of November, the nights are long and the days 
short. Oftentimes a dense fog obscures the light of the sun. All of 
this tells us most earnestly that the sunlight of earth’s pleasures and 
vanities is fleeting, and that death must one day come to end all, all 
that is of earth, which at the same time is but the beginning of all that 
is enduring, eternal. The sombre, dark days of November should 
remind us of the darkness of the depths of purgatory. There are many 
souls languishing there surrounded by the greatest darkness. It may 
be that among them are some of our loved ones, and how sad we 
should feel could we behold them deprived of the light for which they 
long with an ardent longing — the light of the Everlasting Sun, which 
does not penetrate into their prison. Such souls are far from God 
and are not permitted even a glimpse of the saving light. This punish- 
ment is far more painful to them than it would be for us to be held 
prisoner for many years in a dismal room, deprived of the warmth 
and light which streams from our natural sun. We are told that 
to be deprived of the Divine Sun is for the poor souls a punishment 
exceeding all that could be inflicted upon them. The Divine Sun is 
for these souls the most precious good, for which they yearn. These 
who have passed sleepless nights upon a bed of pain realize with what 
intensity they have longed for the coming of daylight, in order to find 
relief from their sufferings. A quarter of an hour seems as two hours 
when darkness is upon us in the midst of pain. So, we are told, even 
a few hours in the prison of purgatory appear to the poor souls to 
be months and years, so intense is their suffering and so ardent their 
desire to be at peace and at rest beneath the beneficent rays of the 
Divine Sun in the realms of everlasting light. 


mhopepe 
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Needy Members of God’s Family 





ARDINAL Newman, in his masterly work, “The Dream 
of Gerontius,” wherein theology and poetry meet and 
embrace, places before us the soul of a deceased man 
being led to purgatory by an angel, the guardian angel 
of his earthly days. Scarcely have they passed the 
threshold of the dismal, yet holy place, when the angel 
leaves his charge with these words of consolation and 

hope: “Masses on earth and prayers in heaven, shall aid thee before 
the throne of the Most High. Farewell, but not forever, brother dear. 

Be brave and patient on thy bed of sorrow. . .” 

This poetic account of the departed soul is but a reminder to us 
of the truth that in purgatory the soul is not forsaken, but remains one 
of God’s family, united to the angels and saints in heaven and the just 
on earth, who lend it assistance in the hour of dreadful need. The 
faithful on earth especially have the power to hasten the release of the 
poor souls from their prison, by offering up prayers and good works 
for the dead as satisfaction for the debt they must pay because of their 
sins and imperfections. For if those in heaven are not unmindful to 
pray for the souls in purgatory, it is our great privilege to be able not 
only to pray but to suffer and have Holy Masses offered for them. 
And yet how few think of making use of the spiritual riches at their 
disposal for the relief of the suffering souls? 

During the month of November, when Holy Church urges us to 
remember the dear departed ones in our prayers and good works, are 
we not forcibly reminded of the truth of the poet’s words: “Forgetful- 
ness is the shroud of the dead”? Is there anyone forgotten so much 
as the dead? As long as our loved ones remain with us, the thought 
of them is ever in our minds, but once they have departed from our 
sight, is it not true that we forget them all too soon? It is a merciful 
but at the same time a sad truth that the wound caused by the death 
of our loved ones gradually heals; the living who surround us comfort 
and console us, and gradually we forget our sorrow. Doubtless this 
is a merciful dispensation of the Providence of God, and yet it should 
not make us forget our dear departed ones. In many instances it is 
not that they are forgotten, but rather that our days are filled with 
occupations of many kinds, and we do not find it possible to do for 
cur departed loved ones as much as we should like to do. 

If you find this true in your own case, dear reader, you will be 
consoled to know that your loved ones may become participants in 
unceasing prayers offered before God's throne of mercy — the Most 














202 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Blessed Sacrament exposed, and in other atoning works which will 
assist them to reach more quickly the heavenly goal for which they 
long. By having the names of your dear departed ones entered in the 
ASSOCIATION OF PERPETUAL ADORATION, established in our convents 
at Clyde, Missouri, Mundelein, Illinois, and also in our new founda- 
tion at Tucson, Arizona, they will become sharers in the unceasing 
prayers which the Benedictine Sisters offer before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament for the living and departed recommended to their prayers. 
Furthermore, all the Sisters daily offer Holy Mass, Holy Communion 
and other good works for these souls. What a power is thus placed 
within reach of all, to assist their departed loved ones who may still 
have a debt of pain and suffering to pay in purgatory! 

Many of our friends have the beautiful custom of inscribing the 
names of all their departed ones in the Association, thus assuring them- 
selves that not an hour of the day or night passes but fervent suppli- 
cations are offered for them. They find confidence in the knowledge 
that the Perpetual Adorers do not pray alone, but offer their supplica- 
tions in union with the praying Heart of Jesus Eucharistic, thus giving 
their prayers a value unspeakably great. 

Living members likewise participate in all the benefits of the 
Association, not only during life, but especially at the hour of death, 
and also after death. The only requirement for perpetual membership 
is to have the name registered, and to give but once an alms of not 
less than $1.00 for each member, which offering is used for the main- 
tenance of the chapels in which the sublime service of Perpetual 
Adoration is kept up. A membership certificate is sent for each person 
enrolled, and to the living members is likewise sent a highly blessed 
jubilee medal of St. Benedict. 

Privileged members of the Association enjoy additional benefits. 
Besides participating in the same benefits as the regular members, they 
share in one or more special Holy Masses offered for them daily; they 
participate in the Canonical Hours of the Divine Office daily offered 
in each of our Eucharistic Sanctuaries, and in the numerous other 
good works of the Benedictine Sisters. Such members also enjoy the 
privilege of having their names entered in the Golden Book, which rests 
near the monstrance on the altar of Exposition at the motherhouse. 
A large membership certificate with a Eucharistic design in beautiful 
delicate colors, is forwarded for each privileged member. An offering 
of $10.00 is required for a privileged membership. Families may be 
enrolled for an offering of $50.00 even though consisting of more than 
five members. 

A membership also makes a most acceptable Christmas gift. 
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A Message from Pope Leo XIII 


OR the past thirty years or more, the world has presented 
a sad picture of strife and turmoil, of discontent and 
animosity, not only between nations but also among the 
various classes of society. The saintly Pontiffs who 
have sat upon the throne of Peter from the time of 
Leo XIII to the present day have all been preoccupied 
with the question of maintaining, or rather of restoring 
peace; so much so that each might fittingly be accorded 

the title “Pope of Peace.”’ And yet, despite their tireless efforts and 
the excellent remedies they have proposed for the ills afflicting human 
society, the world has continued in its mad course toward — one might 
almost say, self-destruction. Even now, powerful nations are waging 
a conflict, the extension and duration of which is beyond conjecture, 
and the destructive force of which should make even the most thought- 
less shudder. Little wonder that our Holy Father’s heart is sad, and 
that he redoubles his personal prayers and acts of penance in behalf 
of peace, the while he continues to exhort his children throughout the 
world to send heavenward their ardent petitions. 





How helpless we feel in the face of so grave a situation! Is there 
nothing we can do to prevent the disaster which threatens? Yes, 
indeed, we can all contribute much toward the cause of peace, and that 
in a quiet, hidden way, without recourse to arms or to any extra- 
ordinary measures. Listen to the words of the saintly Benedict XV: 
“Nothing,’’ wrote this noble Pontiff, “is more conducive to the recon- 
ciliation of nations than the propagation of devotion to the Holy 
Eucharist — that Sacrament in which we all adore the King of Peace, 
Him who is the Way, the Truth and the Life.’’ 


Surely, then, there is not one among us who cannot work effective- 
ly for the promotion of world peace. It is with this thought in mind 
that we place before our readers a precious document which recently 
came to our notice, apparently by mere chance; yet who can say that 
the loving Providence of God does not at times employ just such simple 
methods of disclosing the Divine will? The document referred to is 
the Encyclical of Pope Leo XIII entitled ‘“‘The Most Holy Eucharist.” 
Though issued in 1902, its message is as fresh as if it had just flowed 
from his pen, and applies so aptly to the situation of the present day 
that we have determined to set it forth in full, that it may perform 
anew its function of enkindling the sacred fires of Eucharistic love. 
Invested with the authority of so great and holy a Pope, this Eucharistic 
appeal will carry a weight far beyond anything we could write on the 
subject, no matter how glowing or how forcible the language employed. 
We regret that the length of the Encyclical necessitates our printing 
it in installments. Yet even this will have its advantage, for it will, 
as we hope, encourage a more careful reading and a more thoughtful 
pondering of its contents than if the entire document were presented 
at one time. (The italics used in the body of the Encyclical are ours.) 
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The Most Holy Eucharist 


O EXAMINE into the nature and to promote the effects of those 
manifestations of His wondrous love which, like rays of light, 
stream forth from Jesus Christ — this, as befits Our sacred office, 

has ever been, and this, with His help, to the last breath of Our life 
will ever be Our earnest aim and endeavor. For, whereas Our lot has 
been cast in an age that is bitterly hostile to justice and truth, We have 
not failed, as you have been reminded by the Apostolic letter which We 
recently addressed to you, to do what in Us lay, by Our instructions 
and admonitions, and by such practical measures as seemed best suited 
for their purpose, to dissipate the contagion of error in its many shapes, 
and to strengthen the sinews of the Christian life. 

Among these efforts of Ours there are two in particular, of recent 
memory, closely related to each other, from the recollection whereof 
We gather some fruit of comfort, the more seasonable by reason of the 
many causes of sorrow that weigh Us down. One of these is the 
occasion on which We directed, as a thing most desirable, that the 
entire human race should be consecrated by a special act to the Sacred 
Heart of Christ Our Redeemer; the other, that on which We so urgently 
exhorted all those who bear the name Christian to cling loyally to Him 
who, by Divine ordinance, is “the Way, the Truth, and the Life,” not 
for individuals alone, but for every rightly constituted society. 

And now that same apostolic charity, ever watchful over the 
vicissitudes of the Church, moves and in a manner compels Us to add 
one thing more, in order to fill up the measure of what We have 
already conceived and carried out. This is, to commend to all 
Christians, more earnestly than heretofore, the all-holy Eucharist, for- 
asmuch as it is a Divine gift proceeding from the very Heart of the 
Redeemer, who “with desire desireth” this singular mode of union with 
men, a gift most admirably adapted to be the means whereby the 
salutary fruits of His Redemption may be distributed. Indeed We have 
not failed in the past, more than once, to use Our authority and to 
exercise Our zeal in this behalf. 

It gives Us much pleasure to recall to mind that We have officially 
approved, and enriched with canonical privileges, not a few institutions 
and confraternities having for their object the perpetual adoration of 
the Sacred Host; that We have encouraged the holding of Eucharistic 
Congresses, the results of which have been as profitable as the attend- 
ance at them has been numerous and distinguished; that We have 
designated as the heavenly patron of these and similar undertakings St. 
Paschal Baylon, whose devotion to the Eucharist was so extraordinary. 
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Accordingly, Venerable Brethren, it has seemed good to Us to 
address you on certain points connected with this same mystery, for 
the defence and honour of which the solicitude of the Church has been 
so constantly engaged, for which martyrs have given their lives, which 
has afforded to men of the highest genius a theme to be illustrated by 
their learning, their eloquence, their skill in all the arts; and this We 
will do in order to render more clearly evident and more widely known 
those .special characteristics by virtue of which it is so singularly 
adapted to the needs of these our times. It was towards the close of 
His mortal life that Christ Our Lord left this memorial of His measure- 
less love for men, this powerful means of support “for the life of the 
world” (John vi. 52). And precisely for this reason, We, being so 
soon to depart from this life, can wish for nothing better than that it 
may be granted to Us to stir up and foster in the hearts of all men the 
dispositions of mindful gratitude and due devotion towards this won- 
drous Sacrament, wherein most especially lie, as We hold, the hope and 
efficient cause of salvation and of that peace which all men so anxiously 
seek, 

Some there are, no doubt, who will express their surprise that for 
the manifold troubles and grievous afflictions by which our age is 
harassed We should have determined to seek for remedies and redress 
in this quarter rather than elsewhere, and in some, perchance, Our 
words will excite a certain peevish disgust. But this is only the natural 
result of pride; for when this vice has taken possession of the heart, it 
is inevitable that Christian faith, which demands a most willing docility, 
should languish, and that a murky darkness in regard of Divine truths 
should close in upon the mind; so that in the case of many these words 
should be made good: “Whatever things they know not, they blaspheme” 
(Jude 10). We, however, so far from being hereby turned aside from 
the design which We have taken in hand, are on the contrary determined 
all the more zealously and diligently to hold up the light for the 
guidance of the well disposed, and, with the help of the united prayers 
of the faithful, earnestly to implore forgiveness for those who speak 
evil of holy things. ho’ bé ‘obutinued 


Seen ieee el 


ARE YOU CONTEMPLATING remembering our Eucharistic Sanc- 
tuaries in your will? The following is the correct form of bequest: 
I give, devise and bequeath to the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual 
Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, a corporation organized and existing under 
the laws of the State of Missouri, (here state amount of money or give 
description of property)... 

















A Pearl of Great Price 





Z| MONG the many beautiful parables which Our Lord 
employed to illustrate His teaching there is one in which 
He compares our striving for the kingdom of heaven to 
a merchant dealing in precious stones, He tells us, “The 
kingdom of heaven is like to a merchant seeking good 
pearls. Who when he had found one pearl of great 
price went his way, and sold all that he had and 
bought it.” This precious pearl is regarded also as a 





symbol of virginity. 

May we not believe that the Blessed Virgin Mary was seeking this 
“pearl of great price,” when as a child of but three years, she presented 
herself in the Temple, to be consecrated to the service of God? A 
pious legend is told that after the Child Mary had ascended the marble 
steps of the Temple, accompanied by her parents and friends, she was 
welcomed at the entrance by the High Priest Zachary, and attended 
by other maidens bearing lighted candles. After bidding adieu to her 
parents, the Child Mary turned to enter the Temple with the High 
Priest. Instead of being taken to the court where the other virgins 
consecrated to God had assembled to welcome her, Mary was led by 
Zachary into the very Holy of Holies, that portion of the Temple 
where no woman was permitted to enter, and where even the High Priest 
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was allowed entrance only upon stated solemn occasions. After spend- 
ing some time there in prayer, the young maiden was taken to the 
Court of the Virgins, where she began her life of service to God. 

Although this legend bears no authenticity or support by Holy 
Writ, yet it is not improbable that she who was to be the “Holy of 
Holies” for the Son of God, should be permitted to inaugurate her 
religious life by an event so auspicious of what was to follow. 

The Feast of the Presentation of the Blessed Virgin (November 21) 
has ever been one most dear to all who have consecrated their lives 
to God by the religious vows. Indeed, this feast is regarded as the 
patronal feast of many religious communities. Truly have the words 
of the prophet been fulfilled, when he said: “After her shall virgins 
be brought to the King” (Ps. xliv. 15). Following the example of 
the Virgin of virgins, the Queen of virgins, many maidens have gener- 
ously forsaken home and loved ones, and have withdrawn from the 
world, to give themselves more intimately to God in the privileged 
state of virginity. This state has been most highly extolled since the 
early ages of Christianity, and if we read the Church Fathers, we 
find that they can hardly find adequate expressions to convey their 
exalted opinions of virginity. Holy Church herself lends confirmation 
to this admiration, for the feasts of virgins in her liturgy are feasts 
of special joy; all sorrow is put aside, for our Holy Mother tries thus 
to show us the great love Christ has for His virginal brides, 

We know that a virgin consecrated to God becomes by this con- 
secration a Bride of Christ; and since Jesus is a King, she who becomes 
His spouse becomes a queen, having the same interests as her Lord 
and King. St. Ambrose, addressing consecrated virgins, says: “You 
have received the gift of the Holy Spirit, and your kingdom is the 
kingdom of Christ... Oh,” he continues, “what loveliness, what beauty, 
to be loved by the King, approved by the Judge, dedicated to God 
and consecrated to the Lord. What natural voice can portray a thing 
which is so supernaturally noble? It is a reflection on earth of a 
glory whose home is in heaven... It was maidenhood which pierced 
beyond the clouds, the atmosphere, the angels and the stars, and came 
upon the Word of God in the very bosom of the Father, and drew 
Him into her heart.” 

St. Cyprian, in his book concerning the consecration of virgins, 
exclaims: “I am now to address myself to virgins, and as their con- 
dition is one of such glorious exaltation, I am the more behoven to 
be careful. This state of consecrated virginity is the flower upon the 
plant of the Church. It is the charm and loveliness of spiritual grace. 
It is a work of praise and honor, untouched and uncorrupted. It is 


‘ 
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the image of God, reflecting the holiness of the Lord. It is the joy 
of our holy Mother the Church, and every addition to the number of 
her virgins is an increase of her gladness.” 

God grant that in the present troubled era, there may be an in- 
creased number of virgins seeking the pearl of great price. The voca- 
tion of the Eucharistic Adorer, the Bride of the Tabernacle, is one of the 
most privileged callings to which virgins can consecrate their lives. For 
such virgins “dwell in the courts of the Lord,” serving Him by day 
and by night, giving Him the heart-balm of their love, to soothe the 
wounds constantly inflicted upon Him by careless and ungrateful souls. 

Young ladies who feel drawn to this Divine service as rendered by 
a Benedictine community will gladly be furnished with a copy of “The 
Eucharistic Adorer’’ which describes such a life. If found to possess the 


proper qualifications, they will be welcomed as candidates for member- 
ship in our congregation. Inquiries should be addressed to: 


Mother M. Dolorosa, Prioress General, Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 


Spee 


My Refuge in My Last Hour 


EATH! How varied are the sentiments which the sound 
of this solemn word inspires in the hearts of those who 
hear it! There are those who cannot or will not believe 
in a life beyond the grave; who have no desire for a 
future life. To them death is a mystery, a fearful thing, 
and life is precious. Others there are who hear of 
death, and tremble; for they well know that a time of 

reckoning lies beyond the grave, and they recoil in terror from the 
anger of an all-just God. In good Christian hearts, however, the 
thought of death inspires neither fear nor terror, but a calm acceptance 
of it as the will of God. They are confident that death will mean for 
them a happy passage from this vale of tears to the regions of eternal 
bliss above, even if they should be detained, for a time at least, in 
purgatory. 

The latter were the sentiments of a certain white-haired, kindly- 
faced old gentleman who was seen day after day to spend an hour in 
the adoration chapel gazing steadfastly at the Sacred Host exposed 
upon the altar. He was a health-seeker in the city of Tucson, and the 
daily hour of guard before his Divine Friend in the Sacred Host was 
one of his few joys. A friend of his, who was most interested in the 
proposed new chapel of Perpetual Adoration to be erected in Tucson, 
had told this gentleman about the means of assisting toward its erection 
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and at the same time securing to himself the privilege of having his 
initials engraven upon the exquisite heart-monstrance to be fashioned 
for use in the new chapel. Mr. M. was happy to avail himself of this 
opportunity, and eagerly offered his gift of love to Jesu Hostia, a sum 
of one hundred dollars, which meant to him no small sacrifice. As 
he was asked to select the ejaculation he preferred, he at once indi- 
cated the ninth, saying: “This one! I have had a stroke, and my time 
on earth is limited. Above all things I want God’s mercy in my last 
hour. Please engrave my initials upon the heart which will bear the 
ejaculation: Heart of Jesus, be my refuge in my last hour.” 

As he was selecting the ejaculation, a soft light shone in his eyes; 
one could read resignation and peace reflected upon his countenance. 
He had brought a real sacrifice for love of His Hidden God and he 
felt every confidence that this same merciful Jesus would be not only 
his refuge at the moment of death, but likewise a just and compassion- 
ate judge on the threshold of eternity. In that moment, the kindly 
benefactor realized that throughout the years to come, when Jesus 
should reign from the golden heart-monstrance, his initials would be 
engraven upon a heart close to the living, loving, beating Heart of 
Jesus in the Sacred Host, and that his act of generosity would be 
unceasingly presented to the God of Love for his greater happine:s 
in eternity. 

Now that our Government lends federal aid to assist in the erec- 
tion of public buildings, we see on all sides magnificent edifices tower- 
ing aloft. We see high schools with their spacious amusement rooms, 
equipped with the latest apparatus for physical training, elaborate rooms 
having the walls lined with mirrors, used for dancing... Excellent 
as it is to have youth furnished with the proper facilities for their 
physical and mental training, shall we allow ourselves to be less gen- 
erous in erecting a dwelling for the God of Love? Shall we permit 
the worldlings to build cathedrals of commerce and temples of amuse- 
ment and so-called art, much of which offends decency, and not do 
our utmost to honor HIM who is the God of creation, whose church 
spires should point heavenward to raise the hearts of men from the 
sordid things of earth and fill them with heavenly desires? 

Ah, no! Jesus has taken up His abode in the Blessed Sacrament 
to remain with us always as a proof of His boundless love. The Holy 
Eucharist is the lasting pledge of His love for mankind. Let us show 
our gratitude. Let us surround Him with adoration; let us offer Him 
a suitable dwelling, wherein He may reign on His throne of love. 

The supplement enclosed in this issue suggests a practical means 
of assisting us in providing a new sanctuary for our Eucharistic Lord. 
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FourTH ARTICLE 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. 


Continued 


Simon Helps Jesus to Carry His Cross 


FTER Jesus, weakened and exhausted, had carried the 
, Cross for some distance, His strength gave way utterly 
and He sank fainting to the ground. With merciless 
cruelty, the executioners tried to make Him rise and go 
forward, but He was unable to do so. Then, seeing 
that He had not the strength to proceed, they compelled 
a stranger, one, Simon of Cyrene, who was then passing, 
to carry the Cross after Our Lord. This they did, not 
from compassion, nor from any desire to alleviate Our 
Savior’s sufferings, but solely because they feared He would die on the 
way, when they wished Him to die the ignominious death of the Cross. 
Simon was a Gentile, and we may perceive a deep significance in his 
being called upon to help Jesus carry His Cross. For, as the Jews 
had rejected Christ and made themselves unworthy of His Cross, so 
the glory of that Cross was now transmitted to the Gentiles, who 
should henceforth become the chosen people of God. 





Preparations for the Crucifixion 


At length Our Savior reached the hill of Calvary, pale, blood- 
stained, and completely exhausted. Whilst the preparations for the 
crucifixion were being made, Our Lord is said to have been confined in 
a sort of grotto at the foot of the hill. We would do well to take to 
heart the thought expressed by some sacred writers that Jesus bent 
His bare and bleeding knees to the ground, and with eyes, hands and 
heart raised to His Heavenly Father, besought Him in humility and 
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love to accept the sacrifice of His bitter sufferings and the cruel death 
He was about to undergo as atonement for the sins and misdeeds of 
the human race. 

As soon as the preparations were finished, the merciless execution- 
ers dragged Jesus to the place of crucifixion. With what emotions 
must not the Lamb of God have gazed upon this Cross, to which He 
was about to be fastened in so cruel a manner! We may well believe 
He greeted it with ardent longing, as some such words as these welled 
up in His Heart: ‘‘Hail, O blessed Cross, thou salvation of the world, 
for which I have long sighed so ardently. For thirty-three years a 
longing for thee has burned in My Heart, that I might effect upon thee 
the eternal salvation of mankind. Hail, O precious wood, upon which 
justice shall be satisfied and the guilt of the transgressors remitted. 
O tree, blessed among all trees, thou alone art worthy to bear the Fruit 
of Life, whereby the poisonous sting of the old serpent shall be healed. 
Serve now thy Creator, and receive in love Him who created thee out 
of nothing.”’ 

Once more Our Savior’s garments were torn from Him with bar- 
barous cruelty. Only His loin cloth was left to Him. The first Adam, 
after his fall, had tried to conceal his shame by covering his nakedness; 
Jesus, the second Adam, permitted Himself to be robbed of His gar- 
ments, in order that He might cover our shame, and restore to us the 
garment of innocence which we had lost. By this cruel stripping, His 
wounds, to which His clothing had been made to adhere by the clotting 
Blood, were torn open and began to bleed anew. But the suffering 
which this caused Him was perhaps less keen than the confusion of 
His most pure Heart at being thus shamelessly exposed before all the 
multitude. The sight of the hatred and the blood-thirsty avidity with 
which His enemies urged the executioners to hasten their deadly work 
must likewise have filled His loving Heart with bitter anguish. 

And now the myrrh or palm-wine was offered to the Divine Victim. 
It was customary for compassionate women to prepare for poor crim- 
inals about to suffer crucifixion a strong drink, consisting of wine 
mixed with myrrh and other ingredients, in order to stupefy them and 
render them less sensible to the pain. But Jesus merely tasted the 
drink — perhaps to please those who had had the kindness to prepare 
it; He did not drink, because He did not wish to lessen His pain, but 
desired to make His sacrifice with full consciousness. 

As Cardinal Newman writes: ‘“‘He took a body in order that He 
might suffer; He became man, that He might suffer as man; and when 
His hour came, that hour of Satan and darkness, the hour when sin 
was to pour its full malignity upon Him, it followed that He offered 
Himself wholly, a holocaust, a whole burnt-offering; — as the whole 
of His Body stretched out upon the Cross, so the whole of His Soul, 
His whole consciousness, a mind awake, a sense acute, a living co- 
operation, a present, absolute intention, not a virtual permission, not 
a heartless submission, — this did He present to His tormentors. His 
Passion was an action; He lived most energetically, while He lay 
languishing, fainting, and dying. Nor did He die, except by an act 
of the will.” 
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Our Savior was then seized by the executioners and roughly thrown 
down upon the Cross, like a helpless Victim. Gladly would He have 
stretched Himself upon it voluntarily had his pitiful condition permitted 
Him to do so. How His sensitive Heart must have quailed and His 
whole being trembled at that awful moment, when the terrible execu- 
tion was about to begin! The holy Evangelists give no details of the 
cruel nailing to the Cross. Doubtless it was so awful that it baffled 
all attempts at giving an adequate description. But reason, tradition, 
private revelations, and a study of the methods usually employed com- 
bine to form a picture which should move the hardest heart to tears. 

The Divine Lamb is Sacrificed 

Father Maurice Meschler, of the Society of Jesus, in his beautiful 
and scholarly Life of Christ, gives the following touching description of 
the crucifixion: ‘‘The executioners bound the upper part of His Body 
to the stem of the Cross; one may have knelt on His breast, another 
on His right arm, whilst a third seized the right hand, placed the rough; 
three-sided nail — filed to a sharp point —in the palm, and drove it 
with powerful blows through the tendons in the hollow of the hand 
into the hole already made for it in the Cross. A tremor of infinite 
pain passes through Our Savior’s limbs; the Blood spurts up and round 
about, and the fingers contract convulsively round the nail. — Now 
the left hand is to be affixed. The arms are barbarously dislocated, 
the breast heaves and the muscles crack, and the same torture is re- 
peated with this hand. — And now the feet, which He has drawn up in 
His pain. They are violently pulled down, and with a splitting, crack- 
ing sound the nail is driven through the instep into the hole in the 
place for the feet. 

“And now He lies there, nailed to the Cross. His whole Body 
is terribly distended; every nerve is twitching and quivering with 
exquisite anguish; His Face is deathly pale and bespattered with Blood; 
tears, sighs, and gentle moans mingle with the terrible blows of the 
hammer, while the Blood pours from the gaping wounds. Can we not 
imagine the horror, the anguish of Our Lord’s Blessed Mother, St. 
John, and the holy women, who were standing close by and heard the 
strokes of the hammer and the groans of the innocent Victim?”’ 

We might remark here that according to an opinion that enjoys 
wide acceptance, holes had been bored into the wood of the Cross to 
receive the nails which were to pierce the hands and feet of Jesus; 
but when His Body was stretched upon the Cross it was found that 
these were beyond the reach of His sacred members. However, the 
cruelty of the executioners was undaunted by this difficulty; with 
brutal force they stretched and strained His sacred Body, until His 
hands and feet were able to reach the openings prepared for the nails. 
So frightfully was the Body of Jesus distended that all its joints were 
dislocated, causing inexpressible torture to the Divine Victim. 

Let us draw further upon the narrative of Father Meschler: ‘‘And 
now the Cross with its Burden was pushed to the place where it was 
to stand, raised by means of ropes and ladders with many a reel and 
stagger, and lowered into the cavity prepared. Undoubtedly every 
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jerk and movement must have caused Our Lord the most intolerable 
pain, especially the dreadful shock with which the Cross fell into the 
hole. His Body was dragged down by its own weight, tearing the 
wounds still farther and making the Blood flow even more copiously. 

“It was an ever-memorable moment, at once touching and terrible, 
when the Cross rose totteringly on high and at last stood there over- 
looking the whole surrounding country. Hell raised its cry of rage 
and victory, in the persons of the executioners and numerous Pharisees 
and other enemies of Jesus who surrounded the place of execution and 
looked on at the scene from various points of vantage on the surround- 
ing heights. It was their moment of victory, and they celebrated and 
proclaimed it with godless jubilation. But there were other hearts, 
other eyes, other voices, and other hands, and they were raised, too, 
as the Cross was erected, and greeted it with their lamentations, love 
and adoration. They were those of Mary and John, and of the holy 
women — all friends and relatives of Jesus. How terrible was the 
sight for them! 

“So the Cross wes erected, and overshadowed the earth for the 
first time, as an inscrutable token of the justice and mercy of God. 
Look at it in spirit, and reflect upon the sight! There Our Savior 
hung, between heaven and earth, outside the city, cast out by His 
people as an execrable criminal, suspended between two malefactors 
as the principal of the three—a very picture of the most terrible 
misery, abandonment and pain. His head had sunk on His breast 
beneath the weight of the thickly-woven crown, and the Blood trickled 
into His eyes and mouth. His breast was stretched to dislocation, the 
shoulders hollow and strained, the form had almost disappeared under 
the tension of the Body, and rivulets of Blood flowed from the wounds 
of the feet and hands over the arms and feet and down the stem of 
the Cross...” 

The Sign of Salvation 

Father Meschler then makes these reflections: ‘‘The Cross is the most 
terrible revelation of justice. — But is it also the sign of mercy and the 
instrument of grace. The true tree of life is planted now. The ripe 
and rosy Fruit that gives life to all nations hangs upon it, and streams 
of grace flow down upon the earth to atone for the curse of its sins 
and transform it into a paradise. No grace and no salvation is given, 
except in this sign. — Lastly, the Cross stands erect as the great 
standard and ensign of God, to which the nations hasten and around 
which they muster (Isa. xi. 10). On the steep western summit of the 
rock of Calvary Our Savior hangs on the Cross, His back turned 
towards ancient Jerusalem and His face towards the Occident. Thence, 
like a mighty general, He begins the great campaign in which He is 
to subdue the nations, not by the sword, but by that very Cross — 
not to their ruin, but to their salvation... How just it is that we 
should adore the holy Cross with the dispositions with which Mary and 
all the followers of Jesus looked at it for the first time! The more 
so, since the posterity of His enemies of that day has not disappeared 
even yet, but blasphemes it and loads it with mockery, scorn and 
execration.”’ To be continued 


— 
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Oblates of St. Benedict 


HE feast of the Presentation of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
in the Temple (November 21) is one of rejoicing for 
the Universal Church; for it was on this day that the 
most pure Virgin offered herself wholly and unreserved- 
ly to the service of God, thus bringing nearer to its 
realization the great act of our Redemption in which she 
was to take so important a part. But aside from this, 
the feast has a further significance for the members of the Benedictine 
Order, in that it is the principal feast of that particular branch of 
St. Benedict’s spiritual family known as the Secular Oblates of St. 

Benedict. 

Many devout Catholics who are compelled by circumstances to live 
amid the distractions of the world, have felt an ardent desire to strive 
after higher Christian perfection and to adopt some definite rule of 
life which would help them to realize this noble aim. It was this 
desire, and the recognition of the fact that some sort of union with a 
religious Order would be an incentive and an aid to persons living in 
the world, that gave rise to the Secular Oblates of St. Benedict and 
also to the various Third Orders established later. 

An Oblate of St. Benedict is a Catholic (of either sex) who by 
affiliation with some monastery which follows the Rule of St. Benedict, 
strives to lead a more perfect life by ordering it, as far as circumstances 
will permit, according to the holy Rule of the great Patriarch of 
western monasticism. The Church has given approval to such a union, 
and in a certain sense considers the Oblate as a member of the monastic 
family, sharing in its good works and receiving from it a valuable 
impulse and aid unto a more perfect life. Because of its spirit of 
discretion and its great flexibility with regard to the spiritual needs 
of the faithful Christian, both in his private and social life, the holy 
Rule of St. Benedict can well serve as a guide, not only for monks and 
nuns leading a more secluded life in monasteries and convents, but 
also for the faithful living out in the world. 

Mary is the most beautiful and sublime model of Oblates, and 
for this reason the feast of her Presentation has been chosen as the 
Oblates’ principal feast. Their intimate affiliation with a monastery of 
the Benedictine Order, which the holy Founder calls the “school of 
the service of God,” ought indeed to stimulate the Oblates to ever 
greater virtue and the practice of good works, so that their entire life — 
their mode of thinking, speaking and acting — may become ever more 
conformed to Benedictine ideals and to that great ideal signified by 
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their name of Oblate, which means one offered, an oblation to God. 
Ascending higher and higher on the mystic ladder of perfection, they 
will attain to a childlike love of God and to a truly Christian love 
of neighbor. This twofold love will unite their hearts with the most 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, and will effect in them an ever more intimate 
participation in the life of the Church, the Bride of Christ, an entering 
into her prayer life and sharing in her joys and her sorrows. 


History of the Institute 


It is not possible to determine just when the Institute of the 
Oblates began to assume an organic and juridical form. From the life 
of St. Benedict, as 
well as from his 
holy Rule, it is 
evident that from 
the very beginning 
of his Order it was 
customary to re- 
ceive into the mon- 
astery young boys 
of tender age, who, 
being offered by 
their parents, were 
to be trained and 
educated for the 
monastic life. These 
were at liberty, 
when they had at- 
tained a _ proper 
age, to decide 
whether or not 
they would bind 
themselves _per- 
manently to the 
monastic family. 
It is obvious, how- 





St. Benedict, by his heaven-inspired Rule, 

has led countless souls to sanctity. ever, that these 

were not Oblates 

in the present sense of the word. But from St. Gregory’s narrative of 
the life of St. Benedict we may conclude that there were also some 
adults living in the world who placed themselves under St. Benedict’s 
direction and visited his monastery occasionally for spiritual instruc- 








216 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


tion and guidance. We have no evidence, however, that these were 
Oblates in the present sense of the term, although we can see in this 
practice the germ of the Oblate movement. 

In the course of time, it became customary for limited numbers 
of persons to take up their residence in a monastery and submit to its 
discipline. They made the promise of obedience to the Abbot, without, 
however, making the vows or becoming members of the religious 
community. These came to be termed Interns, or Regular Oblates. 

Lastly, there were persons who, while remaining in the world, 
sought to devote themselves to God in a more perfect manner by 
affiliating themselves with some monastery and adapting the Bene- 
dictine Rule to their lives as far as possible. These were called Externs, 
or Secular Oblates. During the Middle Ages, large numbers of the 
faithful consecrated themselves to God and to the Benedictine Order 
in this manner. It was during this age that the Benedictine Order 
enjoyed the highest esteem and favor of the Roman Emperor, St. 
Henry II, Duke of Bavaria, who because of his great veneration for 
the Order was chosen as the special patron of the Oblates. 

The Oblate movement received a new impetus in the 14th century, 
when the Brotherhood of Oblates was established by the Congregation 
of the Olivetans. In the 15th century, St. Frances of Rome founded 
a community of pious women known as the Institute of Oblates, which 
exists in Rome to the present day. It is proper, therefore, that St. 
Frances of Rome has been made the heavenly patroness of the Oblates 
of St. Benedict. At the instance of the first Abbot Primate of the 
Benedictine Order, the final canonical status of the Institute of Secular 
Oblates was established by a Brief of Pope Leo XIII, dated June 17, 
1898, and by a decree of the Sacred Congregation of Bishops and 
Regulars, dated July 23, 1904, whereby the Statutes and Rules for 
the Secular Oblates were given the official approval of the Holy See. 
Many spiritual favors and privileges were granted to the Oblates by 
the above-mentioned Brief. 

Any Catholic of good morals and devout life, who has attained 
the proper age, may become an Oblate of St. Benedict. After having 
made formal application for admission, the person may be received 
as a Novice-Oblate, and is then invested with the Scapular of St. 
Benedict. After one year of probation, the Novice-Oblate is permitted 
to make the Act of Oblation, if he or she has been faithful to the good 
resolutions undertaken at the time of investment with the Scapular. 

The Oblation is an act of self-offering approved by the Church, 
and is made to God, to Our Savior, to the Blessed Virgin Mary, and 
St. Benedict. It may be compared to the profession of a religious, 
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with this difference, that it does not have the force of a vow nor 
bind under pain of sin. It is made for a particular Benedictine mon- 
astery, to which the Oblate becomes affiliated in a spiritual manner. 
The monastery receives the Oblate into the communion of its monastic 
family as an adopted child of St. Benedict and a foster brother or 
sister of the religious of the Order. The Oblates share in all the spirit- 
ual treasures of the Benedictine Order, and enjoy the special privileges 
granted by the Church to Oblates. 


Persons interested in becoming Oblates may apply to any one of the fol- 
lowing monasteries: Immaculate Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri; 
St. John’s Abbey, Collegeville, Minnesota; or St. Meinrad’s Abbey, St. Meinrad, 
Indiana. Application may also be made at the Benedictine Convent of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, where a branch has been established which 
is affiliated with the Abbey at Conception. The Institute of Oblates is estab- 
lished also in many other Benedictine monasteries throughout the United States, 
but we are not in a position to give a list of them here. Those wishing to be 
affiliated with a monastery nearer their home can easily inquire at the monastery 
to ascertain whether or not Oblates are there received. 

NOTE: The foregoing information is drawn largely from the 
“Manual for Oblates of St. Benedict’”’ by Rt. Rev. Alcuin Deutsch, O.S.B., 
Abbot of St. John’s Abbey, Collegeville, Minnesota, with the kind per- 
mission of the author. This Manual is a complete hand-book for Ob- 
lates, and will serve them as an invaluable guide in the fulfilment of 
their duties. Copies may be obtained at $1.00 each from the 

St. John’s Abbey Press, Collegeville, Minnesota. 


spoon 


The ‘‘Benign Helper’’ of Veroli 


N UNBROKEN chain of favors and answers to 
prayer attributed to the intercession of Sister 

M. Fortunata Viti, coming from all parts of 

the world, has merited for the humble Servant of 
God the title of “the benign helper, Fortunata.” 
From America and Canada, from Belgium and Italy, 
from Germany and Austria, from Africa and Asia, 
come these reports, proving that the fame of the hum- 
ble, hidden Lay Sister has now spread practically throughout the entire 
world. The process of her beatification is progressing; yet it takes time, 
for the Roman Curia does nothing hastily, particularly in matters such 
as this. But the very fact that her veneration is becoming ever more 
widespread and the number of favors received through her intercession 
is constantly increasing, of itself urges the process forward. Mean- 
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while, let us pray that it may soon be brought to a happy conclusion. 
if in the designs of Divine Providence this be for God’s greater glory 
and the good of souls. 

November 20, 1938, the sixteenth anniversary of Sr. M. Fortunata’s 
death, was a real festival day in Veroli, the town in which the saintly 
Sister spent her long, meritorious life. This day happened to be a 
Sunday, so that it was possible for a very large number of pilgrims 
to visit her tomb in the convent church of the Benedictine Sisters. 
The citizens of Veroli have not forgotten their “Fortunata.” In fact, 
they look upon her with a certain degree of pride as “their own.” 
This was proved in a striking manner on the above-mentioned anni- 
versary, by the crowds who came to pay honor to her. A veritable 
bower of flowers embanked the marble slab which marks her burial 
place, and round it glowed many candles and vigil lights. A poem 
had been written in her honor for the occasion, and a youthful musician 
had composed a melody to accompany it. The pilgrims sang the new 
song with much enthusiasm, and the streets of Veroli resounded with 
the name of Fortunata. 

During her earthly life, Sr. M. Fortunata knew no greater joy than 
to witness triumphs of her Eucharistic Savior as the Good Shepherd 
in bringing back sheep who had strayed from the fold. Her heart 
rejoiced when she saw the churches filled, and people thronging to the 
confessional and the Communion rail. Now, too, after her death she 
still seems to find her delight in these triumphs of Our Savior, for it 
is just such favors which are the most outstanding among those 
obtained through her intercession. 

At four o’clock in the morning of the above-named day, when the 
convent bells called the community to the Divine Office, the doors of 
the church were opened to admit the first pilgrims. At half past five the 
Holy Masses were commenced, and continued in unbroken succession 
until noon. It was not until one o’clock that the. last priest left the 
altar, and the church was even then still crowded. Men and women, 
youths and maidens, children and grandparents, vied with one another 
in their devotion. Some groups of pilgrims were obliged to wait for 
a half hour or more outside the church until they could gain entrance. 
But they waited patiently and spent the time in praying and singing 
the new hymn. When their turn came, they entered the church, singing, 
with flags and banners, with wreaths and bouquets, and strewed flowers 
over the tomb of the Servant of God. During the Solemn High Mass, 
which was celebrated by a Benedictine priest, and at which the Bishop 
of Veroli, vested in beautiful pontifical robes, assisted, there was a 
larger crowd outside the church than within. But the two groups were 
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so closely united in assisting at the Mass that the “Deo Gratias” al 
the close swelled in harmonious unison from the hearts of all present. 

During the early hours of the afternoon there was somewhat of a 
lull. But when the beautiful melodies of Vespers resounded from the 
Sisters’ choir, the house of God was again filled. The intention was to 
sing the “Te Deum” after Vespers and to close the services with 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. But as the crowd was so great 
that only a small portion could gain entrance, an altar was erected 
at the portals of the church. From this the Most Reverend Bishop 
delivered a most touching discourse and the Eucharistic Savior gave 
His blessing to the pious throng which had assembled. Truly, Sister 
Fortunata must have participated from above and have looked down 
with joy upon this manifestation of faith on the part of her fellow. 
citizens. Doubtless she was also reminded of her promise: “When | 
am once in heaven, I shall continue to do good to my neighbor.” There 
is no lack of favors to prove that she has been and is still being faithful 
to this promise. 

Seldom has the convent church of the Benedictine Sisters of Veroli 
witnessed so many fervent penitents approaching the confessional and 
sO many pious communicants as on the 20th of November, 1938. As 
late as eleven o’clock in the morning, a pilgrimage of some three or 
four hundred persons arrived, under the leadership of their pastor, 
who celebrated Mass for the group. 

Among the penitents of that day there were some (God be 
praised!) who for many years had known the confessional only from 
the exterior. Nor were surprises wanting. A man was praying at the 
tomb of the Servant of God. Suddenly he turned to a priest who had 
just come from the outside, and asked him to hear his confession. The 
priest indicated the confessional, where a priest from the Cathedral 
was hearing confessions, but he received this terse reply: “No, Maria 
Fortunata told me I should go to you!” The work commenced without 
delay... The Good Shepherd brought back to the fold a sheep that 
had long gone astray... 

Regrettably space does not permit us to publish further favors in 
this issue. We shall, however, do so from time to time, for the honor 
of God and His humble handmaid, and for the encouragement of our 
dear readers. It will interest our readers to know that the publication 
of the English translation of the Life of Sr. M. Fortunata has been 
entrusted to our printing establishment, and we hope to have it ready 
for circulation in due course of time. Leaflets bearing her picture and 
a short sketch of her life may be had at 2 for 1¢, or 50¢ a hundred. 
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Muthuswami, the Forester 


T IS written in the “Acts of the Apostles’’ that when St. 
Peter had been sent for, to baptize the Gentile, Cor- 
nelius, he spoke the following words: “In very deed, I 
perceive that God is not a respecter of persons. But in 
every nation, he that feareth Him and worketh justice, 
is acceptable to Him” (x. 34,35). The following story, 
related by a Jesuit missionary,* affords a wonderful and 
striking proof of the truth of the Apostle’s words. 

I was stationed, in 1874, at Trichinopoly (in India), 
in the presidency of Madras; and during my residence there one of my 
duties was to visit the Catholics in the central jail of that station. This 
prison is two miles out in the country. I used to go, carrying on my 
breast nearly every time the Blessed Eucharist; and God alone can tell 
of the ineffable sweetness and consolation I derived from those long 
walks with Him. 

Accompanying me on each journey was an Indian lay brother 
called Thomai Sanniyasi, an excellent man, very well up in religious 
and catechetical knowledge, and possessed of real controversial talents. 
On arriving at the gate of the jail he would always open a large um- 
brella, and walking behind me, hold it over my head to protect me 
from the hot rays of the sun. We walked in silence and recollection 
toward the tower. This is a round building with two stories, each 
surrounded by a veranda or exterior gallery as by a belt. These gal- 
leries command a complete view over the different buildings. We used 
to go up to the highest gallery and walk slowly round it two or three 
times. 

My dress was of pure white, with a red belt and a red cap, and 
therefore very conspicuous in the bright Indian sun; and this walking 
round on the second floor of the tower was in order that all the 
Catholics among the convicts might see us and come at once to the 
ward where our small but touching services were held. This silent 
notice given, I walked down to the ward appointed, all the guards 
giving me low salaams as I passed, and all the Catholics prostrating 
themselves on my arrival. 

The ward was a long, lofty room with a rock floor, and without the 
smallest article of furniture. For my convenience and that of Thomai, 
a warder used to bring two low three-legged stools, very small, and 
made of wood. One of them I placed in a corner, then spread a white 
cloth upon it, put a crucifix and a couple of candles on it, making a little 
altar, and placed the Blessed Sacrament upon it. After a moment’s 
adoration and prayer, I went to sit on the other stool. The men who 
spoke and understood English grouped themselves round me for cate- 





*Father Justin Dupuy, 8.J., born in France in April 1851, joined the Society of 
Jesus in 1851, came to India in 1866 and after ten years of labor was ordered back 
to Europe on medical advice. He died in December 1896. This story is reprinted 
here with due regard to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII, which hold that private 
revelations, in so far as the Church has not passed upon them, deserve only human 
credence. 
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chism and instruction; those who spoke only the Indian dialect squatted 
themselves on the floor round Thomai for the same instruction. After- 
ward I heard the confessions of these poor people, who were often more 
good and simple than the place where they were lodged would lead 
one to suppose. Then they received Holy Communion. The scene had 
something supremely touching in its sublime simplicity, and more 
hearty devotion I have rarely witnessed than among those poor fellows. 

One of the regulations of the jail, in consequence of a Government 
order from Madras, was that no convict should be allowed to attend any 
religious service but his own; and any change of religion while in 
prison was forbidden. 


Muthuswami Makes His Appearance 


One Sunday, as I was entering the ward, there stood close to the 
door a man of fine build and appearance, but evidently a pagan, since 
he wore on his forehead the painted Namam, the sign of the worshipers 
of the pagan deity Krishna. The man saluted me as I entered, with 
his eyes fixed upon me, but he said nothing. I beckoned to Thomai to 
go and see what he wanted. He asked to come with us and hear the 
instruction, as it was his earnest desire to become a Christian. The 
appearance of the man was frank and prepossessing, but I confess to 
having at first distrusted him, supposing, as a matter of course, that 
he had some private views of his own — one gets terribly suspicious 
when dealing with the criminal class, finding oneself so constantly 
deceived. I therefore remarked to him that he exposed himself to 
punishment if he remained with us, as he knew the jail regulation; 
but he insisted. 

I was well aware of Thomai’s shrewdness, and asked him to take 
this man into his class, and, unobserved by the new-comer, I made 
Thomai a sign, which he understood perfectly, to examine the would-be 
convert carefully to see if he were really in earnest. Thomai entered 
into conversation with the man, and found that he already possessed 
some knowledge of our holy Faith. He knew most of the prayers by 
heart, and Thomai found that his one desire was to become a Christian 
and to receive what he called the ‘‘soul-cleansing water.’’ I was very 
glad to hear such a good report, encouraged the man, and advised him 
to do away with all heathenish practices, such as the wearing of those 
signs on his forehead. At my next visit to the jail, he came to me 
again, and very soon won the esteem and admiration of Thomai, who 
said to me: ‘Father, there is something peculiarly good and holy in 
that man! I do not think that he has any other motive in view than 
to become a Christian and receive baptism.”’ 

I was myself under the same impression, and sympathized most 
strongly in the poor fellow’s desire. But to give baptism to any man 
in jail would have been against the regulations, and perhaps would 
have exposed us to be turned out altogether. I determined, however, 
to ask the Superintendent, and to try to see what could be done. 

Upon hearing that a man had come to our meetings and services 
who was not a Catholic, the Superintendent was most indignant. He 
said the prison regulations had been broken, and that he should 
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instantly inflict punishment on the man. However, I represented 
to him that any punishment coming in consequence of information 
given by me, would cast odium on my ministry; and I added that I 
felt sure he would do nothing to impair my influence, of which he had 
several times acknowledged the good. 

At last the Superintendent yielded; but he cautioned me against 
believing too easily in the sincerity of these people, as they almost 
always had some material advantage or ulterior object in view. He 
owned, however, that the poor fellow in whom I was interested was 
extraordinarily well-behaved; but he added that henceforth he should 
take care that the prison regulations should be more strictly enforced. 


He Pines for the “Soul-cleansing’”’ Water 


Weeks passed. To my sorrow, my poor convict friend, who I 
learned was called Muthuswami, was never allowed to come to instruc- 
tions, and I saw him no more; but I had news of him through the 
other convicts. He was constantly questioning them about the Faith, 
begging them to repeat the instructions, reading Catholic books with 
the greatest eagerness, and giving to all the conviction that he was 
thoroughly in earnest, and more and more anxious every day to receive 
baptism. For some time his health had been doubtful; but now it 
began rapidly to fail. He sent the most moving entreaties to me, 
through his convict friends, to come and let him receive the “soul- 
cleansing water’’; but what could I do? I was not allowed to go near 
him. I asked them to give him baptism themselves, and carefully 
explained to them how they were to do it. 

But to this, both he and they objected. He said he wanted to 
receive it from “the Swamy’’ — ‘“‘the Father’’— and from him alone. 
I then reminded them of the baptism of desire, which is effective when 
one cannot receive either the baptism of water or of blood. But 
Muthuswami insisted imploringly on receiving the baptism of water; 
he was becoming very ill, and his entreaties became more and more 
urgent. To be continued 

ooo 


*“‘Blessed are the Dead Who Die in the Lord’’ 


“HIS inscription in our cover design, together with the further inscription, 
“Behold I come quickly and My reward is with Me,” both taken from the 
Apocalypse of St. John, reminds us that we all must one day pass through the 
valley of death and render an account of our life at the judgment seat of God. 
The cover design portrays a hand — representing the hand of God —extin- 
guishing a candle, which represents a human life. The book spread open be- 
neath the candle is that mysterious volume in which are recorded all the deeds, 
good and bad, which the person has performed. The scales below symbolize 
the balance with which Divine Justice and Mercy will weigh all these deeds; 
and as it is by His Cross that the Savior will judge each soul, so the Cross is 
represented as the center from which the scales are balanced. As yet the 
weights are even, for the moment of judgment has not arrived. God grant 
that the good may outweigh the evil when the deeds of our life are placed 
in the balance! 























Tabernacle and Purgatory 223 


Little Lovers’ League ° 





NCE again we find ourselves at the beginning of the month 
of the poor souls, when Holy Church asks us in a special 
way to be kind to those who are suffering in purgatory, 
without being able to help themselves at all. We feel 

certain you will not forget them in your prayers this month, dear Little 
Lovers; try to offer many indulgenced ejaculations for them each day 
of November. 

During this month we celebrate the feast of a great saint, and we 
wonder how many of you know anything about him. It is St. Hubert, 
whose feast is kept 
on November 3d. 
St. Hubert was born 
way back in the 
year 656 in what is 
now France. He was 
the eldest son of 
Bertrand, Duke of 
Aquitaine, and 
grandson of the king 
of Tolouse. Hubert 
grew up amid the 
splendor and gayety 
of the life lived at 
the court of the king, 
and he was loved 
by everyone for his 
charming and gra- 
cious ways. All this 
admiration and gay- 
ety influenced Hu- 
bert to become very 
worldly; he loved 
pleasures and amuse- 
ments of all sorts, 
but especially that 
of hunting, to which he gave nearly all his spare time. He did not think 
much about his soul or about religion, but gave himself up wholly to 
pleasure. He married a countess who also loved a gay life, and this 
did not help improve Hubert. He even went so far as to go hunting 














St. Hubert is seized with fear as he sees the Cross 
between the deer’s antlers. 
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one Good Friday morning instead of going to church. But God wa: 
watching over him. Hubert had good luck while hunting, and was 
pursuing a large deer, in order to kill it. Suddenly the deer turned 
and faced him. As Hubert gazed at it in wonder, what do you think 
he saw? There between the antlers of the deer, he saw a large Cross, 
while he heard a voice saying to him: “Hubert, unless you turn to the 
Lord and lead a holy life, you shall quickly go down to hell.” Hubert 
was greatly frightened. He dismounted from his horse, prostrated him- 
self on the ground and said: “Lord, what shall I do?” Then he heard 
the answer: “Go and seek a certain Lambert, and he will tell you what 


to do.” 
Hubert knew that Lambert was the bishop of Maastricht, so he 


went there and was received very kindly. The bishop told him how 
he ought to lead a good Christian life. Shortly after this, Hubert’s 
wife died, and he was so changed by this sorrow that he made up his 
mind to renounce all his honors and his military rank, even the 
company of his young son, in order to give himself to God’s service. 
Hubert distributed all his wealth among the poor, made his younger 
brother the guardian of his son, and began to study for the priesthood. 
After his ordination, he was made Bishop Lambert’s assistant, and when 
the good old bishop died, Hubert became bishop in his place. He was 
longing to die a martyr for Christ, and so he went to a large forest 
district where idolatry — that is, the worship of idols — was still 
practiced. He converted all the people, but he became sick and die 
there in the year 727. 
Thus we see how a gay nobleman and a soldier who loved his 
military profession became a priest and a soldier of God. During these 
times, when we hear so much about soldiers and battles, let us resolve 
to be true soldiers of Christ and try to influence others to be such also. 
Practice: For November, your special practice will be to pray 
especially for the Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, who has many cares 
and worries now because of the war in Europe. Also pray especially 
for peace. Jesus delights to hear the prayers of children, so pray to 


Him daily to grant peace to the world. And do not forget to pray each 
day for the soldiers who will die in battle that day. 


Aspiration: Our Lady, Queen of Peace, grant peace to the world. 
pepo 
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Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 


A history of the devotion and of the marvelous favors obtained from 
the pcwerful Infant King, with litanies and other prayers. 10¢ each. 


Little Devotions to the Infant Jesus 


A very appealing booklet for use during the Christmas-tide and as a 
preparation for it. It also contains litany, aspirations and other 
prayers. 5¢ each. 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
A timely booklet which gives a brief explanation of the doctrine of 
purgatory, the nature of the sufferings endured there, the means and 


the advantages of assisting the souls detained there. It also contains 
many beautiful prayers. 10¢ each. 


All Ye Who Mourn 


A most consoling booklet for those mourning the loss of loved ones. 
It sets forth the doctrine of eternal life and reunion in the world to 
come, and also instructs the reader how to show practical charity for 
the dear departed. It contains the English text of the Mass for the 
departed, the absolution after Requiem Mass, the prayers at the grave 
and other prayers for the departed. 5¢ each. 


Holy Water in the Christian Home 


A clear explanation of holy water as a sacramental and the great 
blessings derived from its pious use; the parental blessing explained; 
also grace before and after meals. 3 for 10¢ 


Reduction for quantities; postage extra 


























CALENDAR is a necessity . 4 
in every home. An artistic Firtistic 
calendar with devotional : 
subjects serves a double Calendars , 
purpose: it adds charm to for 1940 ‘ 
the room and also furnishes Feasts & Fasts plainly 

indicated. 


inspiring thoughts, elevating the mind 
above the cares of everyday life. 











Our calendars for 1940 cover a variety of religious subjects, in 
rich colors; each subject is worthy of being framed later as a holy 
picture. 

A variety of pleasing subjects, in colors 25¢ each 


(Size of calendar, 15x9% inches. Calendar pad, with figures in 
black and red.) 
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Che King of Peace 


URS is a time in which we hear much of war, with all its 
appalling, gruesome details. Yet this is likewise the 
time of the year when all the world should be making 
preparations for the spiritual coming of Christ, the King 
of peace. How sad it is ee that at His coming this 
year in the liturgical % , cycle of Christmas, the 
Divine King of peace RSS. should find all the 
world torn with the La A ravages of war or 
preparation for war! Zz re Let us console His 
loving Heart by our Amt, S endeavors to spread 
His kingdom, the king- 5 ote ties of oe dom of peace, by help- 
ing to make Him better ae known and loved! We 
can do this by making every effort to enlarge our faith 
in Him, to steady our hope in Him in spite of all the terrors which 
may surround us, and above all by increasing our love for Him. The 
following booklets will prove helpful: — 


Conformity to the Will of God 


Appealingly explains how God directs all things for our best interests. 
A booklet bringing true consolation and giving the key to true peace 
and happiness. 5¢ each. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 


A treasured volume which helps the sick by teaching them how to draw 
heavenly riches from sufferings. It should find a place in every sick 
room. Also contains a short Mass, confession and Communion devotions 
and prayers. 10¢ each. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 


Simply and practically treats of the necessity and excellence of prayer, 
with its many salutary effects; also gives suggestions on how to pray. 
During these troubled times, how necessary it is that all Christians 
have recourse to God in earnest prayer, that the blessings of peace may 
be secured to the world. 10¢ each. 


St. Gertrude the Great (Feast Nov. 17) 


An edifying and interesting sketch of the life of this great saint, with 
some of the marvelous favors accorded to her by the Sacred Heart. A 
booklet much appreciated not only by priests and religious, 
but also by lay persons eager to grow daily in the love of God. 


10¢ each. 3 
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